of our earthly needs. The ploughable stratum is only one
of the rocks, one of thousands., of tens of thousands, and
there are no grounds for singling it out in principle from
the rest. Remember this. Alexander Humboldt travelled
over half the world and became convinced that soils., like
all the rocks, are scattered in disorder over the whole globe.
They are governed not by geography, but by geological arbi-
trary rule. The lava of Hecla is the same as the lava of Vesuvi-
us. The vegetable grower in Gomel will find in the Canary
Islands the same kind of soil as that in which he plants his
cucumbers. Whoever wants to be a priest in the Temple
of Truth must be able to resist the most enchanting mirages."
Dokuchayev would have preferred simpler language than
this highfaluting talk about temples and truth; and he was
not so sure that he wanted to be a "priest."
He began to wonder whether the years he had spent at
the university had not been wasted, and whether he should
start all over again and study to be a physician, or a surgeon.
Doctoring was a perfectly plain and useful business, no pseu-
do philosophizing, and work that was obviously needed. . . .
Later he applied for a post as a schoolteacher in Moscow.
This period of doubt did not last long. Dokuchayev had
strength enough not only to start life all over again, but to
hew for himself a path in science.
He was encouraged by A. A. Inostrantsev, the famous
geologist, who realized that the young man's head was filled
not only with mirages.
"The future will show what value there is in what you
say," he said. "You must prove by deeds the truth of what
you believe in. The first thing to do is to set to work."
Dokuchayev received the post of curator of the univer-
sity geological museum. A quiet life, pottering about with
the exhibits on the shelves, verifying the labels, probably
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